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BUGS BUNNY 





mus oun GA EEG 











NO) 
ása nm 
TLE HAVES MAR 
BREA! OR EN. 
































HIS MEASURE- 

















HOW WOULD YOU LIKE 
TO MAKE A LOT OF 


OKAY, DOCE...WHATIS 
THIS ALL ABOUT? 


























SOON BUGS AND 
HIS MYSTERIOUS 
EMPLOYERS ARE 

















SOME DAYS LATER... | HERE WE ARE! ON THIS ISLAND 
LIVES THE LEAPING LEEMA, RAREST 
OF ALL ANIMALS! IN THE INTEREST OF 
SCIENCE IT IS YOUR JOB TO LUKE ONE OF 
THE CREATURES TO OUR BOAT SO WE CAN 
= CAPTURE IT: 

Okay, DOC! ) | 

LEAD ON! 


































7 THE LEAPING. 
LEEMA 15 VERY 





ABOUT A BIT AND) 
LETIS HAVE A 






ARE THE VERY 
IMAGE Sr THE 





MUST APPLY 
OUR 








NO! NO: HIGHER! HIGHER! 
THE LEAPING LEEMA WILL 
ONLY FOLLOW THE LEADER 
WHO JUMPS THE HIGHEST! 


BUT YOU 
WERE JUMPING 





50 I WAS SCARED! IE YOU'D] WHAT'S UP, 
BEEN CROSSING THAT STREET DOC? THE 
CLIMATE 

SETTING 

YOU DOWN? 

















WAIT RIGHT THERE! 
= RleH 





| Those CRITTERS 
CANT BE THAT 














OKAY, FLOSSIEL YO! 
ASKED FOR TI الد‎ 
= YOU THe HARD 























LISTEN! IT'S THE 
LEADER'S CALL OF 
THE LEABING 7 











IT'S OUR THROWBACK! \ 
HE'S BRINGING THEM 
BACK ALL RIGHT! 


LEADER ~ 
AFTER ALL: 














| With THE LEEMAS, 


WE ARE NOW. 


CARRYING TOO HEAVY A N 
LOAD! WE MUST THROW ٧٧ 
GVER SOME BALLASTI 


i” 














/ HOW BOLT THAT! THEY 
PAID ME IN FULL! BOY! 
AM T LUCKY THEY PAID 

OFF IN CARROTS! 





AND IT'S A GOOD THING, 
THESE CARROT BAGS FLOAT! 
THIS 18 GOING TO BE Å 
PLEASANT VOYAGE! 
VESSIREE! 




















VERY FUNNY, BUGS!) Z PLEAD YOU DONT HAVE 
SULT 


TO 
INVITE US TWICE! WE'VE 


FIRST YOU IN 
MEL. THEN YOU J SOT MUD MISSILES HOT 
٨ 1 











PORKY, SAY HOWDY JO. | PLEASED AS PUNCH TO MEET 
MY COUSIN, HILLBILLY” À AOI, SORRY YORE a 





WOULD YOU MIND |/ ms THE DRATTEO Y 
EXPLAINING THAT || OWARE BOYS, CLEM 
LODY AND ZEKE! THEY'RE 


BOMBARDMENT? 





WELL, THAT /S | TILL TAKE A PEEK 
SOMETHING < AN SEE IF THEY RE 
TO FELD JIN STILL LURKIN” 
OUT! OUT. 


APP STOLE À 
VALUA! 
NG. - 
ROM THEIR GRAND- 
: 02 i LI 
: fu 
ee 


SEZ 




















AW, GO PET A PORCUPINE, COUSIN, way W z serra so INTO, Y 
IN: VOL TAKI 


YA BLITHERIN! BOZOS! H 
OVER THE FEUD: 
1 HERE'S YORE MUD! 


IF YA NEED MORE; 
N THERE'S 








TILL LEAVE BY THE BACK 
WAY! BE BACK AFTER A 
SPELL, GANG! 























HI THERE! JUST 
CALL ME MUD! 


SHORTLY... | THERE MUST BE 


SOME WAY 
REASON WITH THOSE 
O'HARE BOYS! 


























WHATIS 


SORRY! z JUST 
COULDN'T 
RESIST MAKING 
THAT LITTLE 
JOKE! 











FOR THAT JOKE, HE "iw ZEKE ry Er [WELL MAYBE HE 
ERVEL d THINK: WON'T H 


P A NEW 
BATCH OF MUD! 


| 
DUES] 
TEE) 





NOW, IF WE RECONSTRUCT 
THE CRIME) MAYBE WE CAN 
FIND THAT MISSING RECIPE! 











THE RECIPE WAS IN A ŁOCKE7/ 
HILLBILLYG GRANDPA STOLE THE, 





NOT ME! IM 
STAYING 
HERE! 
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/ WE HAVEN'T CHANGED I CAN SEE THAT!) 
À THING SINCE OL" WHAT A MESSI 
GRANDPAPPV LEFT US: : 
Rd JAA 
j p 17 Š 


















I THINK I 
KNOW. KA 
PS 


HERE'S MY ۶7 
THE FELID/S 
AT AC 















IM THE | WHAT CHANCE DOES 

EAN- BUES HAVE 
TIME... | _ OF FINDING A 
7 SILLY OLD LOCKET? 
n : 


E ui, 






































(> ) 
Z 
SORRY TO GIVE VA |1KNOW:IVE| (ANY FRIEND OF 
Å h EN A RELAIS AO 
KEND OE MNE: 
(RR 
SB) ) 


aN 





BACK IN THE CAVE. 


LETS FOLLOW HIM TO 
IS LAIR! 









WELL, TILL BE A 
EROSS-EVED. 














AND HERE'S GRANDPAPPY'S f LET'S GO UP AND FIND MY, 

RECIPE FOR CARROT BROTHER! WE GOT A HEAP 

PUDDING? X OFAPOLOGIZIN' TO Do! Å 
e 












GEE, ZEKE AND ME ARE RIGHT 

SORRY ABOUT THE FEUD! AND 

IM SORRY I IP YORE 
A PAL HERE! p 


JC SMELLS 

MIGHTY. 

[x FINE 

jie 
VA 


CUZ! x KNEW YOU'D‏ ابا 
FIGGER OUT A WAY TO.‏ 
MAKE PEACE WITH THE‏ 


THAT'S OKAY! 


iF you 














SORRY, BILLY! OLD HABITS ARE 
MIGHTY HARD TO BREAK! 




















' screeched Petunia, as she looked up 
from her book, to find a giant spider dan- 
gling in front of her. "Go away!” and she 
batted at the spider with her book and leaped 
fram her chair. 

Shrieks of laughter greeted her actions. 

"Cicero!" she exclaimed. "You were be- 
hind the chair, with that spider on a string!” 

“Yup,” giggled Cicero. “But it's not a real 
spider. It's make-believe. See?" and he 
dangled it in front of Petunia again. 

“Take it away!" she screamed. "Real or 
not, I don't like it!” 

"Aw, it can't hurt you,” Cicero said. “But 
it sure made you jump," he laughed. 

Petunia shuddered and settled back to her 
reading, vowing never to let Cicero get the 
best of her that way again. 

“All boys like to play tricks," she thought, 
“and Cicero's. been playing an awful lot of 
them Jately. If | don't jump every time, he'll 
get tired of it.” 

But later, when Petunia found a frog in her 
bathtub, her vow was forgotten, 

“Cicero!” she shouted. “Come get that 
nasty ol! frog out of the bathtub!" 

“| scared you again!” Cicero crowed, as 
he retrieved his frog. “But this is only a fake 
one, too, Petunia. It can't hurt you.” 

+1 don't know what I'm going to do,” Pe- 
tunia sighed to Porky later. "I know Cicero 
gets a lot of fun out of teasing me, but it's 
beginning to get to me. | never know if it's 
the real thing or not, and | don't want to 
take any chances.” 

“Oh, Cicero would never «do anything to 
really hurt you," Porky assured her. “But I'l 
talk to him about it." 

Later Porky said, “You're making Petunia 
very nervous with all of your tricks, Cicero. 














Maybe you'd better. quit that stuff for'a 
while, huh? Girls get pretty upset over things 
like that.” 

“Yeah, | know," grinned Cicero. "It's 
been a lot of fun, but | won't do it any 
more... not for a while, anyway." 

So, to Petunia's great relief, the next days 
were peaceful. There were no frogs or 
spiders or other insects appearing suddenly 
in front of her. 

And then one day, they all went to the 
park for a picnic. Under a tree, Petunia 
spread a bright cloth over the picnic table 
and set out the food. Everyone gathered 
to eat, and Petunia was about to take a bite 
of food, when she looked down near her 
plate. There was a big fat worm! 

“Cicero, you promised not to do this sort 
of thing again!” she said, annoyed. “And 
this time, you're not getting your toy back!" 
and Petunia picked up the worm and tossed 
it into the deep grass near by. 

"Toy?" questioned Cicero. "What toy?” 

“That worm you put on the table,” said 
Petunia. "And it's NOT funny! 

“But it IS funny," said Cicero, " "cause 
| didn't put any worm there! It must have 
been a real one!” 

‘Oh, no!!! gasped Petunia. “I picked up 
a real worm! Heavens! I couldn't have!” 

“But you did," grinned Cicero. "And 
wasn't so bad, was it?" 

"N-No,' said Petunia uncertainiy. "No, 
it wasn't so bad. In fact,“ she added, ‘| 
think | could do it again, if | had to.” 

Good for you!” applauded Porky. “Now 
maybe you won't be so jumpy about things." 

^l KNOW | won't be! replied Petunia con- 
fidently. Then, laughing, she added, "You 
might even say ‘the worm has turned,’ " 





Bugs — AM OYSTER IS A 
Bunny PEARLS BEST FRIEND 


DRAT THE 
1 x 


















NE ME 
HAT. 
OVSTERI 


an 














BUT I DONT KNOW 
WHETHER I WANT 


ONE OR NOT! 
NEVER TASTED 
ONE! 





à 





( GIMME BACK 
THAT OYSTER! 









































OKAY, THEN HERE'S 
ANOTHER ONE! Y, ALL 
































IT'S NO USE, poc: 
THE DOOR 15 

















OPEN THAT DOOR OR 
DLL BREAK IT DOWN! As 























SO LONG. DOC! IFT FIND A 
PEARL ILL LET YOU KNOW! 


“THE HIGHER YOU 
CLIMB THi 
HARDER YOU FALL! 


























BUT I RECOVERED MY PEARL: HOLD IT, DOS! I'VE GOT You 
RIGHT WHERE 1 WANT YOU! 

GIVE ME BACK THAT OYSTER, 
YOU DOUBLE-CROSSER! 











CAREFUL! PATIENCE, 
CAREFUL. PLEASE! | | DISAPPOINT YOU, 
X KNOW | | BUT THIS IS NOT 
WHAT A PEARL IT'S 
ONLY AN SEDINARY 








OH WELL... AT LEAST WERE 
LUCKY THE MAST CRACKED 
OPEN ALL THE OYSTERS 
WHEN IT FELL, EH, MATEY? A 











Bu 
Bunny 


ATROPHY FOR SOPHIE 


SUFFERIN’ 
SUCCOTASH, 
AS SYLVESTER 
WOULD SAY! IM 
LATE FÒR THE 
AWARDS 
CEREMONY... AND 
I^ SUPPOSED 
TO Be THE Å 
HOST! < 











| 



















GOIN! SOMEWHERE, RABBIT? | |EH-H, LISTEN, BOGEY, OLD PAL... 
Í WANNA HAVE A WORD WITH | | T'O LOVE TO STAY AND CHAT BUT 


YOU! | | TIM LATE FOR A 
YIKES TS THAT'S WHAT 
BOGEY 


VERY IMPORTANT | / 
ENGAGEMENT! د‎ WANTED 
BUNNY— IN 

PERSON! 


































THIS IS A PITCHER OF ME LADY IE SHE DOESN'T. 

FRIEND, SOPHIE! I WANT YOU YOU'RE GONNA BE 
SO SORRY. 
RABBIT! 














IF THAT RACKETEER KASSIT || | x WISH THEY'D W KEEP YOUR 
THINKS TIM GOING TO RIG SHIRT ON, 
THIS CONTEST, HE'S GOT FUDDSY! 

ANOTHER THINK COMING! 


























GREETINGS, WELCOME AND TONIGHT WE SHALL HONOR 
WHATIS-UP-DOC TO YOU ALL THE GREATS OF OUR INDUSTRY 
THIS iS THE FIRST ANNUAL 
LOGNEY TUNES AWARD. 


WITH AWARDS: 





AND WE WILL BE SHOWING THOUGH AT TIMES THANKS; 
FILM CLIPS OF SOME OF WE ARE ENEMIES... 

THEIR MOST MEMORABLE X KNOW YOUILL WIN 
PERFORMANCES! Tr ALL WITH EASE 


Y 
VICTORY 
DINNER: 














JUST A FEW 

MORE INCHES 

AND ITLL ALL 
BE OVER. 






TILL GET THAT 
ROAD RUNNER 
THIS TIME! 





















DON'T WORRY, LAMBIE- 
NS! YOLIRE A CINCH TO 
ti 















T TILL GET THAT 
TWEETY BIRD 
THIS TIME! 


TILL JUST LIFT OFF THE 
COVER AND GRAB THAT 
GOLDEN MOUTHFUL! 








PUSSYCAT! 









HEH! HEH! WELL, FANCY | |WASNIT THAT 
ERE, TERRIFIC, 
FOLKS? 





I DONT | QUIET! CAN'T YOU 





















I'M A SHOO-IN | BUT z MUST THE LAST 
Bi 


T'LL GET THAT 
WABBIT 
THIS TIME! 










CATEGORY! ONE SO 
TALENTED! 




















DSG 


a 





THAT WABBIT WON'T TWESFASS IN 
MY CAWWOT PATCH ANY MORE! 

















Z WANT TO THANK MY MOTHER 
AND MY FATHER AND MY, 
GWANDMOTHER AND MY 
GWANDFATHER AND MY 
DNCLE DON AND MY 
AUNT HAWWIET-.. 



















۱٠ |‏ وه ه... 
DR. SEWTZER, AND‏ 
MY SHOW WEPAIR-‏ 
MAN‏ 





AND MY SCOUT WEADER , 

MR. WOTBWATT, AND MY 

BUTCHER, MR. BWANCATENW | 
AND MY... 














THE EVENING PROGRESSES... UNTIL FINALLY... 


WE COME NOW TO QUE LAST CATEGORY — THE 
PERFORMER OF THE YEAR! THIS IS THE MOST E 
IMPORTANT AWARD OF THE NIGHT! y 

















| À == 








MY MOMENT OF 
SEE HOW MY 
DS... 





DON'T WORRY, | 11D BETTER! CAUSE | | THIS IS 

SUGAR CRISP! | IF z DON'T: YOU CAN | | GLORY! 

VER Á CINCH | GET VERSELF ANOTHER] | SPEECH SOLNI 
TO WIN: GOIL FRIEND, BOGEY! 











WSZ 


mes 








HE CAN'T 
GET AWAY 








HOLD EVERYTHIN! LET ME DEMONSTRATE! LET ME 
HO U JUST WHAT IT IS 
THAT THIS RABBIT DOES! 


THIS IS AN OUTRAGE. 


s BACK IN 
A FLASH u 
AFTER Á 


COSTUME 
CHANGE! 





THERE YOU ARE, YOU DOLIBLE- 

CROSSING RABBIT! VER GONNA 

PAY FER NOT GIVIN! SOPHIE THAT 
TROPHY! 





NO! YOU'VE GOT THE WRONG ) 
RABBIT! V/KES/ 








